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But fmothcreff it within my panting bulke, 

Which almoft burf] to belch it in the fea, 

Mrek* Awakt you not with this fore agonie $ 

Ckr, O no, my drearne was lengthened afterlife 

0 then began the rempeft to my fouie, 

Who pad (me thougbt)?he melancholy flood, 

With that grim ferriinan which Poet? write of t 
Vnto the kingdom? of perpetual! night? 

T he fir ft that there did greet? my flrangcr fowle, 

Was my great father in law renowmed Warwick, 

Who cried aloud, What fenirge for periurie 
Can this darkc monarchic afford falfeChrcncitf 
And fo he vaniffigtlien came wandring by , 

A ffiadow likean'Angciijttj bright haire, 

D a bled in blond, anff he ftjaueaktput aioud s 
Clarence is come, faife, fleeting, periurd Clarence, 

Tnat flabt me in the field by Teuxburie ? 

Seazeon him furies, take him to your torments, 

IV ah that me thought a legion offoulc fiends ' 

Enu ironed me abou t,and howled in mine cares, 

S ucn hidious aies,that with the very noiie, 

1 trembling, wakr,and for a feafop after 
Could not belceue but that J was in hell, 

Such terrible imprefffion made the dreame, 

Bn, No maruell (my Eo f ) t hough it affrighted you* 

/ promueyoH, I am afraid to hearc you tell it, 

Ci(t, O Brokenburie, I hau? done thofe things, 

Whim now beare evidence sgainft my fcule, P 

A or Edwards fake, and fee how he rerjuifes me, 

/ pray thee gentle keeper flay by me/ 

My (ou!e is beanie, and /fame would fleepe, 

Mrtht s /will (tny Lord) God gttieyourGraceKoodreft. 

borrow breakes ieafons.and repofing bowers 0 

Make, the night morning, and the neonetideniebr. 

Princes haue but their titles for their glories ' & 

An outward honour f or an inward toyl? , s 
And for ynfek 
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of Richard the third. 


There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The murtherers enter . 

In Gods name what are you, and how came you hitherf 
Exe.I would fpeake wite Clarence, and I came hither on 
Bros Yea, are ye fo briefed (my legs. 

*l.Ex e. O fir, it is better be briefe then tedious, 

.«S1iew him our commilfion talkc no more. He readeth it 

Bro. /am in this commanded todeliuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

1 will not reafon what ismeant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltlefle of the meaning : 

Hcerc are the key es, 'here fits the Duke a fleepe : 

Jletohis /T/aieflie and certifie his Grace, 

That thus I hauerefignd my place to you, 

Exe, Do fo 3 it is a poymof Wifedcme# 

2 # What {hall we {tab him as he fleepes. ? 

1 • No, then he will % twas done cowardly 
When he wakes# 

2 When he wakes, 


1 Why then he will fay we ftabd him ileeping. 

2 The vrging ofthat word iudgement 3 hath bred 
A kindc of remorfe in me. 

i Whaf,art thou afraid £ 

7 Nottokilhim hauing a warrant for it.but to be damnd 
Boy killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs# 

1 Backe to the Duke of Glofter,te!l him fo# 

2 I pray thee (lay a while, /hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one would tel xx. 

1 How deed thou feclc thy felfe now? (in me* 

2 Faith forae cerfaine dregs of confcienceare yetwith- 

1 Lletnembcr. our reward when the deed is done. 

2 Zounds lie dies, / had forgot the reward# 

1 Where is rhy conscience now? 

2 In the Duke ot Gloflers purfe# 

- — . D a lie 



